SEX  SCANDAL! 


The  Engineering 
Annex  To  Be  Renamed 


With  the  new  tradition  of  donating 
large  sums  of  money  to  university 
departments  to  get  stuff  named 
after  you,  the  Engineering  Annex 
will  henceforth  be  called  The 
Kevorkian  Annex'.  Well  known 
“ Doctor  Death ” (Double  D)  has  - 
in  keeping  with  tiie  tradition  of 
using  money  to  immortilize  one’s 
self  - donated  to  the  faculty  of 
medicine  lotza  cold  hard  (like  his 
patients)  cash,  plus  the  priceless 
patent  to  his  suicide  machine,  the 
Kevorkian  Killer.  With  this 
money,  machines  will  be  set  up  in 
the  Annex  to  help  provide  "free 
student  access  to  university 
equipment”  says  Dean  Charles. 
Charles  in  Charge  (C.I.C.)  con- 
tinue to  say  that  he  deserves  a 
larger  office  and  a harem  of 
secretaries. 

Machines  currently  on  tour  in  at 
Trent  in  Peterborough  (Death-U), 
have  had  very  little  mechanical 
problems  and  were  very  reliable 
with  a perfect  track  record. 

C.I.C.  commented,  “These 
machines  are  a real  marvel  of 


design  and  implementation.  Gotta 
love  a well  executed  plan."  The 
Facilities  and  Services  department 
will  be  responsible  for  Testing  and 
Maintenance  of  the  new  machines. 
Dean  Charles  stated,  “While 
they’re  at  it,  they  can  give  the 
machines  new  paint  job."  But 
when  informed  about  dangers  in 
working  with  the  equipment  he 
added,  “That’ s a way  to  get  those 
unionized  bastards  under  control! 
Oh,  did  I say  that  out  loud?  Fuck 
'em!’”’ 

“1  support  private  funding  to  the 
university,  but  the  preservation  of 
acedemic  integrety  is  always  a top 
priority.  In  the  same  breath 
President  Pritchard  went  on  to  say 
“ [but]  if  students  want  to  kill 
themselves,  who  am  I to  stop 
them?”  In  a stroke  of  public 
genius  Big  Bob  offered  to  be  the 
first  one  to  try  a Kevorkian  Killer 
until  he  was  informed  that  the 
machine  would  actually  kill  him, 
to  which  replyed  a firm,  "Oh."  He 
then  promptly  ended  the  interview. 


Separated  at  birth? 


Very  little  was  expected  to  occur  on  January  1 7. 1 997  - but  things  were 
about  to  change.  The  Toike  Investigating  Team  (T.I.T.)  have  uncovered 
a scandal  that  has  been  covered  up  by  the  very  executive  representing 
us.  To  cover  the  shady  finances  of  this  year,  it  has  been  discovered  that 
the  Eng  Soc  Presidents’  office  has  been  used  for  less  then  official 
business.  These  revelations  shall  shock  the  very  heart  of  Skule™;  little 
can  be  done  to  repair  the  damage.  There  are  reports  of  prostitution, 
poaching  and  beastilaity  being  preformed  for  money  by  Franny  (if 
that  is  her  real  name)  - but  proved  to  be  wrong.  Even  further  scroung- 
ing by  T.I.T.  revealed  that  Franny  has  a fetish  for  rubber  suits,  whips 
and  chains  - but  these  are  unsubstansiated.  Ifanyone  can  present 
undisputable  (or  disputable)  proof  of  her  tendancies.  this  Toike  staff 
member  is  willing  to  purchase  the 
pictures/video  and  hold  weekly  show- 
ings until  the  end  of  time. 

Regarding  recent  reports  of  theft  in 
Skule™,  T.I.T.  has  uncovered  photo- 
graphs of  Franny  caught  in  the  midst 
of  a computer  theft  ring.  Not  much  of 
a criminal  leap  for  a known  sexual 
deviant.  The  woman  (if  that  is  her  true 
gender)  stores  the  stolen  merchandise 
in  her  public  office,  then  proceeds  to 
fence  the  hot  merchandise.  Those 
Krazy  Karnpus  Kops  (Mice)  were 
right  on  top  of  things  this  time  by 
cracking  her  crime  network  injust 
under  two  decades.  Good  work  guys, 
you’re  getting  better  (by  the  way  man, 

Hoffa’s  gone...just  go  man,  just  go). 

No  charges  were  pressed,  of  course, 
because  this  framing  was  administered 
by  tire... 


WE  DON'T  EXIST.  BUT  IF  WE  DID.. 

FOOZFBALL  FOB  EVERYONE! 


Toike  articles  are  so 
captivating,  even  a 
headline  of  awkwardness 
and  lame  quality  can  find 
it  is  being  read  by  you. 

Violence  broke  out  during  a riot  at  Queen’s  Park  that  left 
hundreds  winded  from  laughing  too  hard.  A mob  of  nearly  6 to  8 
students  from  York,  Rye  High  and  U of  T’s  woman’s  studies  program 
swarmed  Queen’s  Park,  screaming  chants  that  were  quite  catchy  and 
sarcastic:  “What  do  we  want?!  A $50,000  a year  job,  lots  of  sex,  a hit 
of  LSD  every  month,  and  a government  that  will  give  it  to  us  all  for 
free!!  When  do  we  want  it?!  Shortly  after  we  graduate!!” 

George  Yolanda  Ellen-lshmael-Ahmed-Lemieux-Yeltsin-N 
ishijawa-Zakowski-Brown,  a sociology  major  at  U of  T has  been 
charged  with  extreme  stupidity  with  intent  to  make  a political  statement. 
His  lawyer  said  Yolanda  will  claim  self-defense,  insanity,  or  both. 

Following  his  defeat  in  the  amalgamation  referendum  and  the 
subsequent  violence  at  Queen’s  Park,  Premier  Mike  Harris 
commented,  “You  mean  there  was  a referendum  and  I WASN’T 
INVITED?!?  Okay,  how  about  this:  best  two  out  of  three?” 

A spokes-creature  for  the  Protesting  Students  Union  (local  705) 
said,  “Like  man,  who’s  the  President  of  Ontario  any  ways?!” 

Next  week,  a counter-demonstration  is  being  planned  by  a slightly 
more  conservative  group.  The  group,  known  as  “People  for  Ordinary 
Hunting  Machine  Guns  and  Preserving  the  Democratic  Right  to  Carry 
Cop-Killer  Bullets”,  plans  to  hold  a rally  at  Queen’s  Park,  then  rob  a 
bank  with  AK-47  assault  rifles. 


Looking  for  a record  store  with 
ONLY  alfornalfop  A St&gk ? 

Check  out  Toronto’s  newest  record  outlet: 

SUICIDE  NOTES 

Featuring  the  Smashing  Pumpkins 
Newest  Album: 

“Don’t  do  it!!..  We  Were  Wrong!  Life  is 
Good!!” 

If  you  have  not  killed  yourself  within  three 
days  of  visiting  our  store,  we  will  come  to  your 
house,  shoot  you  full  of  heroin,  and  leave  a loaded 
.45  beside  your  bed.  GUARANTEED!!! 

SUICIDE  NOTES....  Because  being 
rich,  having  legions  of  fans,  plenty  of 
sex,  booze,  and  drugs  whenever  you 
want,  doesn't  really  bring  happiness.... 


A Parable 

One  day.  Mr.  Badger  was  riding  down  the  glen  on  his  shiny  red  bicycle.  Mr. 
Badger  loved  his  bicycle  very  much,  and  rode  almost  every  day.  It  was  just 
that  some  days,  for  instance  when  he  was  flying  to  Acapulco  to  have  his 
teeth  whitened,  he  couldn’t  ride.  But  he’d  think  about  riding  his  shiny  red 
bicycle.  Especially  when  they  were  sandblasting  his  teeth. 

Anyway,  while  Mr.  Badger  was  riding  down  the  road  to  Hoopdy-Doopdy 
Town,  he  ran  into  Mr.  Rabbit.  After  he  helped  Mr.  Rabbit  back  up  and 
amputated  Mr.  Rabbit’s  mangled  left  ear  (Mr.  Badger's  bicycle  had  big 
serrated  spikes  sticking  out  of  it  which  unfortunately  pierced  Mr.  Rabbit’s 
ear  when  Mr.  Badger  ran  in  to  him),  he  asked  Mr.  Rabbit  why  he  was  out 
walking  this  fine  summer’s  day. 

"Why  are  you  out  walking  this  fine  summer's  day?"  asked  Mr.  Badger. 

"Why,  thankyou  for  asking.  Mr.  Badger,"  answered  Mr.  Rabbit.  "I  was  out 
looking  for  a Magical  Lollipop." 

"Why.  that  sounds  like  fun.  Mr.  Rabbit."  said  Mr.  Badger.  "Wouldyou  like 
me  to  help?" 

"That  would  be  swell."  answered  Mr.  Rabbit. 

"I'm  off  to  find  a Magical  Lollipop!"  said  Mr.  Badger,  riding  off  on  his  shiny 
red  bicycle,  leaving  Mr.  Rabbit  to  pass  out  from  blood  loss  and  eventually 
be  eaten  by  Mr.  Vulture. 

The  first  place  Mr.  Badger  went  was  Ye  Olde  Magical  Lollipop  Shoppe,  in 
Ye  Olde  Magical  Lollipop  Destricte.  Mr.  Crested  Eagle,  the  proprietor  of 
the  shoppe,  told  Mr.  Badger  he  was  all  out.  but  he  had  some  on  order,  and 
if  Mr.  Badger  wanted  to  come  back  Tuesday.  April  33.  2047*.  he’d  have 
some  new  ones  in  stocke. 

The  second  place  Mr.  Badger  went  was  Ye  Olde  Magical  Lollipop  Factory 
Outlet,  on  the  400  near  Barrie.  Hear  Mr.  Spitting  Python  spat  poison  in 
Mr.  Badger's  face  and  tried  to  eat  his  (Mr.  Badger's)  nose. 

The  third  place  Mr.  Badger  went  was  Ye  Olde  Emergency  Room  in  Mother 
of  Mercy  Hospital.  Here,  the  kind  doctors  replaced  Mr.  Badger's  hand  with 
an  electric  toothbrush  and  put  him  in  a body  cast.  Mr.  Badger  stayed  in  the 
hospital  for  seven  months,  where  he  had  tempestuous  and  sensual  affairs 
with  several  nurses,  a vole,  and  a particularly  attractive  ultrasound  machine. 

The  fourth  place  Mr.  Badger  went  to.  after  he  grinded  his  way  out  of  the 
body  cast  with  the  electric  toothbrush,  was  Ye  Olde  Cheap  Nostalgia 
Shoppe.  There  he  engaged  in  a musical  number  with  Mr.  Bob  Dole  and  the 
Mallard  Sisters  that  went  a little  something  like  this... 

/ touch you  once 

/ touch you  twice 

/ won 't  let  go  at  any  price 

/ need  you  now  like  / needed  you  then 

You  always  said  we  d still  be  mammals  or  birds  or  Bob  Dole. 

After  this.  Mr.  Badger  and  Mr.  Bob  Dole  had  a hearty  Mallard  Stew. 

The  last  place  Mr.  Badger  went  was  back  to  Ye  Olde  Magical  Lollipop 
Shoppe,  where  it  turns  out  they  did  have  a Magic  Lollipop  in  the  stock 
room,  but  no  one  could  be  bothered  to  look  for  them.  So  Mr.  Badger 
bought  the  Magic  Lollipop,  ate  it,  turned  into  a newt,  and  went  home  to 
watch  reruns  of  "Dukes  of  Hazzard"  on  the  Nashville  Network. 

THE  END 

* Due  to  inflation,  ali  months  will  have  57  days  starting  in  202  I . 


Studies  show  that  people  would  rather  be  mauled  to  death  by  hordes  of  slimely  ma 
becoming  bloated  corpses,  their  flesh  decaying  as  there  putrid  vapors  contaminate 
fingernail  individually  pulled  out  by  a monkey  wrench  than  eat  them.  They’d  rath' 
near  the  vicinity  of  their  mouths.  In  short,  our  old  fries  made  people  want  to  x 


The  rest  of  this  issue  was  brought  to  you  by  Colin  “Senile  Rambling”  Knowles,  Andrew  “Toike  Editor  Next  Year  - God  help  us  all”  Klochek,  Thaddd  dd 
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THE  TOIKE  OIKE 


MARCH  1997 


HE  person  known  as  “Prince  I 
Charles”  was  born  in  1948 
as  Charles  Philip  Arthur 
George  Herbert  Monique 
Bill  Buford  Frederick  Sam  Rudrig  Dave. 

As  a child,  he  was  always  mocked  for  his 
lack  of  a last  name,  cumulating  in  his 
having  his  entire  Grade  3 class  beheaded 
at  the  age  of  nine.  This  naturally  was  a 
source  of  concern  for  his  parents  Philip 
and  Liz  (the  famous  “Magicians  who  Sing  | 
And  Are  Also  Royalty  Duo”),  who 
enrolled  him  in  a Stress  Management 
Clinic  in  Reykjavik,  Iceland,  where  he 
learned  the  skill  of  being  very,  very 
bored.  He  alleviated  that  boredom 
through  such  healthy  activities  such  as 
cross-country  skiing  and  beheading  the 
entire  populations  of  small  Nordic  island 
countries,  despite  the  facts  that  Iceland  is 
very  rocky  and  that  his  royal  heritage 
didn’t  mean  squat  there  and  beheading 
wasn’t  legal  anyways. 

At  the  age  of  ten,  he  returned  to 
England.  His  parents,  who  were  the  hit  at  I 
Ceasar’s  Palace  with  their  incredible  trick 
of  sawing  an  (unwilling)  Royal  Subject  in 
half,  threatened  to  return  him  to  the  (now 
shorter)  Stress  Clinic  unless  he  shaped  up.  I 
so  young  Charles  took  to  his  learning  with  I 
a passion.  He  quickly  learned  to  use  his 
Royal  Influence  to  improve  his  studies: 
teachers  who  gave  him  A’s  were  soon 
found  themselves 
named  “Baron,” 
principals  wild  let 
him  get  away  with 
putting  his 
classmates  in  Iron 
Maidans  were 
bribed  with  the 
title  “Duke,”  and 
singers  who  sound 
like  they  have  a 
Juicemaster 
attached  to  their 
privates  were 
given  the  title 
“Prince.”  It  was 
later  realized 
Charles  couldn't 
.actually  give  the 
title  “Prince,” 
resulting  in  an  identity  crisis  for  those 
affected  many  years  later. 

Throughout  the  rest  of  Elementary 
School  (known  in  England  as  “Middle 
School”)  he  learned  the  art  of  Plant 
Design.  While  his  parents  toured  the 
United  States  while  escaping  from 
Sandwich  bags,  he  learned  how  to 
construct  Eggplants  and  Ferns.  At  the  age  | 
of  twelve,  he  experienced  his  First  real 
triumph  in  his  life  by  winning  the  Prince 
of  Wales  Memorial  Spelling  Bee,  beating 
out  contender  Ringo  Starr  (who  had  the 
word  “guerdons”)  with  his  correct 
spelling  of  “Dog.”  In  his  later  memoires, 
he  remembered  the  vast  applause  as  he 
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Charles,  Diana,  OJ  and  Yoda  circa  1982 


proudly  stated:  “Dog.  Q-E-Z-A.  Dog.” 
As  his  parents  enjoyed  their  first 
triumph  on  Ed  Sullivan  as  they  escaped 
from  a sealed  Zip-lock  bag  while  singing 
“Ding-dong  the  Witch  is  Dead  ” Charles 
went  to  high  school  (known  as 

“University”)  and  slept. 

Ln  1967,  his  parents 
were  gonged  on  the  Gong 
Show  and  returned  home. 
The  young  prince  realized 
he  had  to  get  the  hell  out  of 
the  house  and  went  to 
university  (“Learning- 
Stuff-Place”)  where  he  got 
a B.  A.  in  Underwater 
Basket  Weaving.  This 
served  him  well  in  his 
military,  where  he  joined 
the  Royal  Underwater 
Basket  Weaving  Brigade. 
He  entered  the  service  as 
an  Ensign  in  1971,  and 
proceeded  to  have  a normal 
career,  unaffected  by  his 
royal  heritage.  In  1972  he 
was  promoted  to  Supreme  Commander, 
North  Atlantic  Air  Defense  Command, 
where  he  implemented  the  highly  popular 
444-BOMB  phone  service.  (“Hello,  you 
have  reached  NORAD-by-Fone.  Please 
enter  on  your  touch-tone  phone  the  first 
three  letters  of  the  name  of  the  country 
you  wish  to  annihilate.”) 

He  was  politely  asked  to  leave  the 
service  after  his  unsuccessful  attempt  to 
launch  an  attack  at  Canada.  (-2-  -2-  -6- 
“You  have  selected...  Cambodia.  If  this 
is  correct,  press  one.  If  this  is  incorrect, 
press  two  for  another  selection  .”  -2- 
“You  have  selected...  Canary  Islands, 
The.  If  this  is  correct,  press  one.  If  this 


is  incorrect,  press  two  for  another 
selection.”  -2-  “Well,  why  don’t  you 
just  tell  me  the  name  of  the  country  you 
wish  to  destroy?”)  He  was  so  depressed 
by  this  that  he  got  married  in  1982 
before  an  audience  of  750  million 
people.  That's  a lot  of  people.  For 
instance,  if  you  had  one  water  molecule 
for  every  person  that  watched  the 
marriage,  you  would  still  not  have 
enough  to  put  on  the  head  of  a pin. 

He  then  proceeded  for  the  next 
several  years  to  make  several 
documentaries  on  various  subjects, 
including  architecture,  the  inner  cities, 
young  people,  and  fun  with  Jell-O.  He 
has  been  an  outspoken  advocate  for  the 
environment  and  men  who  want  to  be 
feminine  napkins.  He  was  also 
instrumental  in  the  allied  effort  against 
the  Iraqi  invasion  of  Kuwait  in  1990. 

(-4-  -7-  -2-  “You  have  selected...  Grand 
Rapids,  Michigan.  If  this  is  correct, 
press  one...”) 

After  producing  two  sons  (“Heir” 
and  “Spare”)  he  separated  from  Princess 
Diana  in  1992  and  has  spent  the  rest  of 
his  life  sitting  around  waiting  for  his 
chance  to  be  king.  In  the  meantime,  his 
parents  are  still  going  strong,  with 
Queen  Elizabeth  opening  her  new  one- 
woman  show  “I  am  Going  to  Be  Queen 
Forever  and  Screw  Charles”  to  a sold- 
out  crowd  in  Papua  New  Guinea. 

(All  facts  verified  by  Grolier  ’s 
Encyclopedia.  Not  that  there  are  many 
facts  in  there.) 


i nt  vueen  on  ner  new  world  tour,  sponsored  by  the  Weed- 
Wacker  with  Goo  Squirtcr™. 


It's  a Known  Fact... 

It's  a known  fact  that  the  technology  to  clone  human 
beings  has  been  around  for  years.  Where  did  you 
think  Queen's  students  came  from? 
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The  story  so  far... 

the  Mail  Bitches  were,  er,  tired  of 
writing  the  mailroom.  So,  we  sent 
them  of  to  Siberia  for  ", re-education  " 
(this  week 's  lesson:  "Our  Friend.  The 
Rotary  Snowshovel.  ")  So,  until  we 
can  fish  some  new  mail  people  (or 
femail  people)  (or  both)  outta  the 
breeding  vats,  our  own  Wonder 
Llama,  Jebediah,  Psychic 
Extraordinaire,  will  be  handling  the 
mounts  of  refuse  that  some  would 
call  "male.  " Er,  "mail.  ” 

Whatever... 

Greetings  and  salutations, 
puny  human  mortals.  I 
am  here  to  answer  your 
foolish  little  scribblings. 

Normally,  I have  noticed,  the 
first  half-page  of  stuff  is  some  \ 
glorified  rambling...  but  since  I 
get  a full  two  pages  of  glorified 
rambling  in  the  center  of  next  issue,  I’ll 
just  go  straight  to  the  mail... 

First,  the  MaiI 
for  Me... 

Dear  Jeb:  How  the  hell  is  a chick 
supposed  to  get  a guy's  attention 
around  here?!  I've  tried  flirting, 
playing  dumb  and  practically 
everything  under  the  sun  and 
NOTHING  works!  Out  of 
desparation,  I asked  my  friends  for 
help  and  they  came  up  with  the 
following  suggestions: 
a)  walk  into  Suds  topless  or 
b)  stand  near  the  Fleming  caf  at  noon 
and  flash  EVERY  guy  that  walks  by. 
Apparently  both  methods  are 
guaranteed  conversation  starters  with 
guys,  so  my  prob  is  which  one  should 
I choose?  Or  better  yet,  can  you  give 
me  some  suggestions?  -EXTREMELY 
desparate 

(Note:  this  is  an  actual  letter.  Really. 

We're  not  kidding  this  time.) 

Dear  EXTREMEL  Y desparate:  Both 
options  sound  good  to  me,  ha  ha! 

That  is  of  course  the  type  of puerile 
reaction  one  would  expect  from  the 
previous  occupants  of  this  lowly  mail 
shed.  Fortunately,  you  are  now  in  the 
hoofs  of  a trained,  caring  psychic 
professional. 

The  problem  is  basically  one  of 
competition:  there  are  just  so  many 
attractive  women  in  engineering  - 
perhaps  not  in  quantity,  but  certainly 
in  quality.  Dilbert  stated  it  best: 
"Female  engineers  become  irresistible 
at  the  age  of  consent  and  remain  that 
way  until  about  thirty  minutes  after 
their  clinical  death.  Longer  if  its  a 
warm  day. " 

So  the  solution  is  fairly  simple : 
the  way  to  win  a male  engineer  is  to 
make  sure  he  knows  you  're  an 
engineer:  carry  an  HP48G  (with 
Tetris  option  activated),  be 
ftnishinging  a problem  set  (preferably 
for  whatever  course  he  needs  to  copy), 
and  wear  the  Engineering  leather 
jacket.  And  nothing  else. 

Or  just  dress  up  like  a nurse. 

Now,  the  rest... 

Dear  Toike, 

Trevis  Chandler  and  myself  are 
responding  to  your  "Win  this 
Mailroom"  contest.  We've  been 
searching  for  ways  to  enrich  our  lives 
and  have  concluded  that  being  the 
Bitches  of  your  wonderful  paper 
would  be  the  crowning  achievement  in 


[©ike 

anacssaEi 


Jebediah 

the  Psychic  Wonder  Llama 


"America's  Sexiest  Psychic !" 


meagre  lives,  and  would  allow  us  to 
die  a happy  death.  "To  live  a happy 
life  one  must  die  a happy  death." 

(Prof.  Kahn)  "Huh?"  (Class)  Being 
Eng  Sci  F!rosh  now,  by  next  year  we 
will  have  evolved  and  have  plenty  of 
free  time  with  which  to  write 
letters/responses  for  the  mailroom. 
Please  consider  our  application  and 
we  hope  you  endow  unto  us  The  Great 
Title  (you  know,  Mail  Bitches...). 

Sincerely, 

U.R.  Gods 

Oh  look,  they  provided  a ready-made 
answer.  How  thoughtful. 

Dear  Gods, 

Our  great  search  has  finally 
found  its  end  thanks  to  your 
application.  <and  since  you  were  the 
only  ones  to  apply. ..>  You  have  the 
room.  <Let's  get  out  of  here  before 
they  change  their  mind.>  We  now 
bequeath  you  with  the  position  of 
Mail  Bitches. 

The  Bitches 

Hmm...  this  is  really  the  best  they  can 
come  up  with?  A quote  from  an  Eng 
Sci  prof?  Good  Lord.  Well,  they  are 
right  about  the  "only  ones  applying  " 
business.  And  since  I 'll  probably  be 
busy  doing  infomercials  with  Billy  Dee 
Williams  by  the  time  the  next  issue 
rolls  around,  what  do  l care?  Sure, 
you  guys  can  have  it  ( unless 
something  better  comes  along)  - but 
you  got  to  have  your  own  schtick...  the 
original  inhabitants  of  this  lowly  Mail 
Shed  were  the  Mailroom  Serfs,  this 
year ’s  inhabitants  were  the  Mail 
Bitches,  next  year's  will  be...? 

Dear  All-Knowing  Ones:  How  on 
earth  are  we  supposed  to  take  our 
mathematics  textbooks  seriously?  I 
mean,  sure,  they  seem  all  smart  and 
brainy,  but  then  look  at  how  they 
number  their  sections!  1.1,  1.2,... 
1.10,1.11!  In  our  number  system, 
they  should  be  numbered  1.01.  1.02, 

...  1.10  etc.  Shouldn't  they?  -Still  Uses 
a Slide  Rule 

<Shudder>  Next... 

To:  toike@skule.ca 

From:  Zarcon@devouring.nut 
Subject:  LISTEN  UP! 

That's  it.  I'm  MAD.  And  I'm  RAVING 
LIKE  a freaking  lunatic!  WHY?!  First 
of  all,  your  newspaper  is  getting 
thinner  and  thinner.  I mean,  tell  me. 
what  am  I gunna  use  to  WIPE  my  ass 


with  now?  Second,  you 
put  less  and  less  picture  of  me  in  the 
paper.  I don't  like  that.  I used  to  be 
able  to  have  GREAT  sex  because  of 
the  different  poses/angle  you  have  of 
me.  But  now,  all  thanks  to  YOU,  my 
sex  life  has  become  VERY  BORING. 
And  the  WORST  insult  was  you 
actually  put  the  LLAMA  guy  on! 
ARGH!  I mean,  he's  got  great  nuts  for 
me  to  devour  and  all,  but  it  just  isn't 
the  same  having  sex  with  something 
other  than  my  own  species! 
ANYWAY,  I hope  you  people  take 
my  suggestions  seriously.  Don't  get 
me  mad  or  I'll  start  nibbling  on  your 
TIT. 

- ZARCON,  the  nut  devourer. 

Dear  ZA  RCON. . . or  should  I say. . . 
Kenneth!  Yes,  your  clever  sendmail 
manipulations  are  no  match  for  my 
supreme  psychic  influence.  We  take 
impersonating  a celebrity  very 
seriously  around  here,  Kenneth...  so 
as  Bob  Dole  said,  just  don  7 do  it! 
Gotta  love  those  catchy  Republican 
slogans. 

Anyway,  with  regards  to  your 
other  points:  The  Toike  ain  7 getting 
thinner.  Your  butt 's  getting  messier. 
(More  than  I wanted  to  know.)  And 
everyone  knows  Zarcon  lost  his  sex 
impetus  ever  since  that  unfortunate 
incident  with  Rupaul  in  which  there 
was  a slight...  miscommunication.  As 
for  your  comments  regarding  me:  I 'll 
ignore  them  lest  I have  to  call  the 
Curse  of  Greg  Kinnear  upon  you. 

Dear  Toike:  Many  stores  offer  student 
discounts.  So  why  is  it  that  the  U of  T 
book  store  and  computer  shop,  both 
being  mainly  for  the  use  of 
students,  have  such  high  prices? 

-Broke 

Dear  Broke:  Well,  there  a very  simple 
and  devious  reason.  The  bookstore  is 
a private  coroporation  that  can  do 
whatever  it  wants,  and  if  its  makes 
profit,  it  goes  to  employee  salaries 
(among  other  things).  How  do  I know 
this?  The  stars?  The  horoscopes? 
Jo-jo 's  psychic  alliance?  Nope,  I read 
it  in  the  The  Cannon  last  year!  Yes, 
the  Toike  is  actually  giving  free 
advertising  to  The  Cannon!  How  kind 
and  generous!  What  a great,  civic- 
minded  paper  the  Toike  is! 

Hey  look!  I filled  up  the  page. 

I guess  my  virk  here  is  done.  Good 
bye  for  now  from  Jebediah  the  Vonder 
Llama.  May  your  lives  be  full  of 
llamas. 

Can  l have  a pancake? 
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THE  TOIKE  6UIDE  TO 

PROF  TYPES 

Here  is  a list  of  different  prof  types  that  exist  within  our 
university,  particularly  engineering.  Some  of  them  are 
interesting,  others  may  not  be  as  interesting,  and  the  rest 
aren’t  interesting.  So  read  them  (preferably  out  loud  in 
the  washroom  - we  know  the  Toike  Oike  makes  an 
excellent  “sitting  down”  reading). 

Human  Photocopier  Prof:  Excellent  at  copying  his/her 
notes  onto  the  board/overhead.  Students  become  very 
familiar  with  this  prof  s back  and  related  back 
accessories. 


Clothed  Prof:  This  prof  wears  clothes.  Nice,  clean 
clothes. 

Jello  Prof:  This  prof  type  is  the  most  common. 

Please  see  below  illustrations  for  sub-divisions  of  jello 
profs. 

I-Can’t-Teach  Prof:  Justifies  poor  examples  with 
excess  use  of  double-dots,  information  from  his/her 
research;  also  expects  that  everything  he/she  teaches  is 
understood  right  away. 

Mono  Prof:  Accompanied  with  a room  like  MCI 02, 
students  will  find  that  his/her  mellow  voice  will  aid  in 
the  process  of  sleeping.  A good  idea  for  insomniacs 
would  be  to  take  a tape  recorder  to  the  lecture,  and 
play  the  tape  just  at  bedtime! 


Canon  Photocopier  Prof:  Copies  notes  onto  the  board 
so  fast,  that  this  prof  actually  is  teaching  to  himself/ 
herself  while  students  are  copying  yesterday’s  notes. 

Over-Answer  Prof:  Takes  a simple  question  like 
“1  + 1=2”  and  makes  it  into  “1+1=11  or  3,  or  x,  etc.” 

Also  good  at  answering  “1  + 1”  using  information 
directly  from  his/her  research. 

I-Can’t-Draw  Prof:  Justifies  poor  examples  with  bad 
drawings,  such  as  the  excess  usage  of  blobs,  arrows,  and 
stick-people  (with  political  correctness  these  days,  the 
drawing  of  a stick  man  would  require  one  line  too  much). 


Funny-To-Stare-At  Prof:  It  could  be  mean,  but 
when  a prof  has  a feature  or  clothing  that  you  can't 
resist  to  stare  at,  then  that’s  all  you  can  concentrate  on. 
(Look  at  his  clear  belly!  See  Jello  Prof  Illustrations) 

Big  Prof:  This  prof  is  tall  or  fat. 

Small  Prof:  This  prof  is  short  or  short. 

Something-Else  Prof:  This  is  a circle.  It  is  a big,  red 
circle.  It  rolls  across  the  floor.  (You  know,  in  high 
school,  if  you  wrote  a book  report  on  “The  Big  Book 
of  Circles”,  you  would  have  failed.  Now  in 
engineering,  you  can  write  about  circles,  lines,  and 
other  previous  no-no’s  and  actually  pass.) 
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Satan 

launches 

Microsoft 

Takeover 

Bid 

by  DMDH  (Toike  Oike ) 

In  a public  statement,  it  was 
revealed  that  the  unholy  one 
himself,  Satan,  is  negotiating  a 
multi-billion  dollar  deal  to  buy 
Microsoft.  In  a press  conference 
from  hell,  a spokesperson  for  the 
Dark  Master  said,  “You  will  all  die  in 
hell!!  Worthless  humans,  now  that  we 
have  Windows,  no  one  can  thwart  the 
will  ofthe  Prince  ofEvil! ! !”  He  then 
preceeded  to  kill  all  the  reporters 
there.  Only  Pauly  Shore  of  MTV 
news  managed  to  escape  (proving 
that  MTV  and  the  devil  ARE 
working  together). 

When  asked  why  he  planned 
to  sell  off  his  multi-billion 
computer  software  company,  Bill 
Gates  answered,  “I  think 
Microsoft  needs  a bit  of  a face  lift. 
And  in  addition  to  the  3 billion 
they’re  gonna  pay  me  for 
Microsoft,  Satan  has  assured  me 
that  when  the  seventh  seal  is 
opened,  the  earth  is  covered  in 
eternal  darkness  and  the  streets 
run  with  the  blood  of  innocents,  I 
will  be  spared.” 

The  markets  reacted  sharply 
in  response  to  the  Satanic 
announcement.  NASDAQ  went 
up  three  hundred  percentage 
points,  but  leveled  off  after  the 
World  Trade  centre  was  sucked 
into  hell. 

In  Washington,  Bob  Dole 
criticized  the  deal.  “Bob  Dole  has 
been  around  a long  time.  Bob 
Dole  has  done  alot  of  deals.  And 
Bob  Dole  knows  that  making 
deals  with  the  devil  is  a bad... 

BELIEVE  ME...  I KNOW HE 

PROMISED  I'D  WIN!!!!”  He 
was  then  sucked  into  hell.... 


THE  TOIKE 
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FOR  NEXT 
YEAR! 

Sign  up  April  2,  1997  at 
5pm  in  Eng  Soc  or  E- 
Mail  your  name  and 
phone  number  to 

toike@skule.ca 
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THE  TOIKE  OIKE 


Build  an  Image,  Inc 


Not  getting  enough  attention  at 
home?  (poor  baby) 

Frustrated  with  your  image  at 
school?  (there,  there) 

Solve  all  your  problems  with 
the  BAI  series  of  kits. 

You’ll: 

■ amaze  your  friends! 

■ knock  the  socks  off  of  your 
parents! 

• be  the  talk  of  the  school! 

and 

• get  all  the  attention  at  home! 

Sound  like  something  you’d  like 
to  check  out?  Of  course  it  does 
(stupid)\ 

Good  Student,  Bad  Boy  and 
fSpace  Bitch/Bastard  from  MARS 
packages  are  now  each 
available  for  only  thirteen  (not 
so)  easy  installments  of 
$99.95(.255.255). 


pg.  1357:  Study  Desk  Set-up  for  Family  Type  #134 

(parents  into  S&M,  1 sister,  2 brothers) 

Your  reputation  will  spread  like  wildfire  as  you  pretend  to  ignore  the  attention  your 
carefully  set  up  study  desk  generates.  We'll  explain  how  to  set  up  your  study  desk  at 
home,  at  the  school  library  even  in  the  school  cafeteria  and  give  you  complete  details 
of  how  to  make  fine  tune  changes  to  produce  the  anticipated  results.  You’ll  learn 
how  to  get  the  most  exposure  for  your  desk  and  how  to  bait  prospective  witnesses 
into  wandering  near  your  spot  - then  you'll  discover  the  techniques  of  getting  their 
attention  and  keeping  them  transfixed  with  utter  amazement!! 


ATOMIC  BOMB  - shows 
your  initiative  and  dedication  to 
engineering  not  only  as  a career 
but  also  as  a (killer)  hobby 
(Plutonium  not  included  - but 
should  be  easy  to  get  from  one  of 
the  cash  strapped  former  Soviet 
republics) 
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CALCULATOR  - umm,  uhh  ...  damn,  we 
forget  what  the  hell  this  is  for,  just 
have  it  anyway 


BOOKS  - lay  them  open  near 
the  last  page  to  show  you  ar 
7 months  ahead  of  schedule 


TELEPHONE  - you  don't 
want  people  to  think  you 
are  some  sexually  non- 
interested  putz;  calling 
phone  sex  numbers  is 
perfectly  valid  if  you  are 
too  busy  studying  and 
can’t  get  the  real  thing 


PHONE  BOOK  - for  the 
phone  sex  numbers  stupid 


DEPENDS  - shows  you  won’t  leave 
your  desk  to  cater  to  a basic  bodily 
function 


FOOD  - shows  you  won’t  leave  your  desk  to  cater  to  a 
basic  bodily  function 


DROOL  - evidence  that  you  really  did  fall  asleep  with  your  books  and 
also  that  you  have  trouble  controlling  your  bodily  functions  (kit  includes 
the  Salacious  Saliva  Supergun™,  Sr.  Edition  and  2 realDrool™  refill 
cartridges)- 


There’s  more!  Act  now  and  get  two  extra  refills  each  of  RealDrool! 
Don’t  pass  up  this  ONCE  IN  A LIFETIME  OFFER  - Buy  BAI  now! 


♦ RealDrool™  are  trademarks  of  the  Puke  and  Saliva  Manufacturing  Corp  (formerly  J Guys  in  a Basement  Ltd  ) 
and  are  under  express  license  to  BAI  Inc  The  refill  cartridges  as  such  may  not  be  used  with  other  than  Puke  and 
Saliva  Manufacturing  Corp  officially  licensed  products 


iOi/AO*  MKS/AIN  M/AYIS  Cilna^ram 


Our  first  entry  is  from  Lawrence  Mak, 
Eng  Sci  0T0.  He  had  three  selections: 

INFORMATION 
SUPERHIGHWAY 
A ROUGH  WHIMPER  OF 
INSANITY 

Seen  it  before  many  times... 

IT'S  THE  ANSWER 
SAT's  in..  ERTWeh? 

Interesting...  and.. 

ENGINEER’S  BURSARY 
NURSES!  BEER!  GRIN..  YA! 

now  this  one  certainly  was  what  we’re 
looking  for.  Yes,  the  judges  liked  this 
one  a lot. 


Final  Scores  for  Lawrence  Mak  Eng 

Sci  0T0: 

I 7.1  8.5  9.9  2.6  8.5  6.8  Overall:  7.2 


Here’s  are  next  entry.  This  entrant 
gained  points  for  his  year  (9T8!  9T8! 


9T8!)  and  and  his  obviously  fairly 
interesting  sex  life... 

Hi.  My  name  is  Chris  Langley,  and 
I'm  an  Aero  Eng  Sci  9T8.  Before  I 
enter  this  contest,  I’d  like  to  point 
out  that  / Cud  Manic  Flesh  (Fluid 
Mechanics).  Not  only  that,  but  / 
Ram  Sex  Quart  (Square  Matrix). 
Please  Let  Me  Get  a Corn 
(Electromagnet)  from  my  friend 
Big  ‘n’  Round  Ray  (Grain 
Boundary).  Thank  you. 


Final  Scores  for  Chris  Langley  Eng 

Sci  9T8: 

I 8.1  6.9  7.3  4.4  7.7  9.6  Overall:  7.4 


And  our  final  entry  was  from  Eliyahu 
Zamir  (Elec  OTO)  and  David  Preiss  (MSS 
0T0).  They  had  an  interesting  take  on 
the  contest,  combining  clever  wordplay 
and  differential  calculus. 

Differential  Calculus  - Claudi 
frets  final  clue 

Brute  Force  - F!  beer  court  (beer 
courts  do  not  exist  either) 


Lady  Godiva=Log  — hurts! 

da 

where  i = V-T 

— = r_l  = hz  = hurts 
v 

Harris  Cuts  = Scarri  Tush 
Hardhat  = dart,  ...  ahh 
Chem  Eng.  = Mech  Eng. 

(Hmm. . . don’t  know  about  that  one.) 

Suds  = f~(=Ini  + C) 

}_s 

Final  score  for  Eliyahu  Zamir  Elec 
OTO  and  David  Preiss  MSS  OTO: 

I 8.1  9.1  9.5  2.0  7.5  8.7  Overall.  7.5 


Wow...  a very  close  race.  And  you 
all  win  a bottle  of  Fruitopia  and  a 
BNAD  album. . . and  for  our  Grand 
Prize  Winnders  (Calculus  boys)  you 
also  win. . . a blow  to  the  head! 
Congratulations! 


Don’t  forget  the  last  Joike  contest  of  the  year...  come  up  with  a Joike  using  the  word  “Squander!” 
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Finally,  a Reference 
for  the  Rest-^fe- 
of  Us! 


Mass-Mailing 
for  Dummies  is 
what  every  student 
needs  to  mal 
everyone  in  the  universe  aware 
of  how  witty  and  morally  aware  they  are! 
Just  look  these  excepts: 

.■for  USERS  OF  THE  With  the 

PROGRAM:  \Nhen  pr  P ients?'  be 

Pquest,on'Rep'V,^!'rBv  answering 

sure  to  anewer  ^ replying  to  the 
‘No'  ^Vlrson  who  originated 
one,  single  P<-rs°  ^ ^ everyone^ 
the  mass  ma»l.  mail  it  en 


You  ’ll 
learn  how 
to... 

send  witty  one-liners 
where  the  header  is 
twenty  times  longer 
than  the  actual 
message! 

- show  your  support  for 
everything  and 
everyone! 

use  biting  and 
provatice  sarcasm  to 
encourage  other  people 
to  send  more  mass 
mails! 

- learn  the  tricks  the 
pros  use  to  send 
identical  messages  to 
everybody  up  to  twenty 
times! 

- learn  other  tricks  of 
the  trade  including  the 
Fifty-Screen-Long- 
Header.  the  Endlessly 
Repeated  Announce- 
ments. and,  of  course, 
the  Getting-Dutes- 
Wrong-And-Having- 
to-Muss-Mail- 

E very  on  e-A  -Million- 
Times- lint  il- 
Everyone ’ s-Got-It - 
Wrong-er-Right! 


EXCLUSIVE 
HINTS  FOR 
EFFECTIVE 

MASS 

MAILING! 

- It  seems  that  mass  mailing 
is  most  effective  when 
some  people  are 
aggravated.  So,  if  you  want 
to  effectively  complain 
about  mass  mailing,  you 
must  mass  mail  to 
everyone  who  received  the 
original  mass  mail.  For 
more  information  on  how 
to  do  this,  please  refer  to  the 
section,  REPLY  TO  ALL 
RECIPIENTS?...  YES!!!. 

- Mass  mail  is  very  effective 
on  its  own,  there  is  no  need 
to  include  HARSH 
messages  with  the  mass 
mail.  You  will  find  that  this 
may  just  annoy  people. 
Remember,  the  key  to  mass 
mailing  is  aggravating 
people,  not  annoying 
people. 

- The  only  way  to  stop  mass 
mailing  is  through  mass 
mailing. 

AND  MANY  MORE! 


WARNING!!!  ALL  IDEAS  SUBJECTS  DISCUSSED  IN  THIS 
BOOK  REFER  TO  THE  USE  OF  ELECTRONIC  MAIL. 
PLEASE  DO  NOT  ATTEMPT  TOEMPLOY  THESE 
METHODS  AT  YOUR  CONVENTIONAL  POST  OFFICE. 
THAT  WOULD  COST  A LOT  OF  MONEY  IN  STAMPS  AND 
STATIONERY.  THAT  WOULD  JUST  BE  STUPID.  BUT 
STILL,  THE  ...FOR  DUMMIES  SERIES  DOES  NOT  ACCEPT 
ANY  BLAME  IN  CASES  OF  BANKCRUPCY  RESULTING 
FROM  DUMMIES  WHO  USED  THE  METHODS  OUTLINED 
IN  THIS  BOOK  WITH  ANY  FORM  OF  MAIL  OTHER  THAN 
ELECTRONIC  MAIL.” 


From  the  people 
that  brought  , 
you... 


Class  Notes  | 

First,  some  more  WKkij  Fug  Od  Prof  Quotes  compiled  by  Pare 
‘‘Obviously  vfy  to  Much  Time  on  his  bluhds”  Perry.,  then,  the  4th  '•mJf.- 
Year  Mechs  give  their  Pefinitiorvs  of  Engineering... 


"The  lectures  aren't  for  the  students'  benefit;  they're  for 
the  profs  to  get  their  ideas  straight."  -Prof.  Sullivan 

"Wouldn't  that  be  fun?  Set  an  exam  in  calculus  and 
demand  that  you  use  Roman  numerals."  -Prof.  Sullivan 

"Positive  three  volts  to  a transistor  will  produce  an 
amplifier;  negative  three  volts  will  produce  a smoke."  - 
Prof.  Dmitrevsky 

"There  are  3 bad  things  about  getting  old.  The  first  one 
is  you  lose  your  memory,  and  I forget  the  other  two."  - 
Prof.  Sullivan 

"Are  you  following,  or  are  you  lost?  You're  following? 
That's  too  bad."  -Prof.  Abdelrahman 

"I'm  sure  most  of  you  know  this,  but  I'll  insult  you 
anyway."  -Prof.  Abdelrahman 

"One  plus  one  is?  Three?  That's  correct."  -Prof. 
Abdelrahman 

"Aw,  this  sucks."  -Student  "I  know."  -Prof. 

Abdelrahman 

"On  last  week's  quiz,  I think  people  did  bad.  The  reason, 
I think,  is  the  questions."  -T.A.  Amir  Akbary 

"Span,  not  spam!"  -Prof.  D'Eleuterio 

"Linear  independence,  that's  a good  word.  Actually,  it's 
two  good  words."  -Prof.  D'Eleuterio 

"Leonard  Euler  was  challenged  by  Voltaire  to  prove  God 
exists.  So  he  wrote,  ‘(x+y)y=xy+2xy+yy  therefore  God 
exists."'  -Prof.  Sullivan 

"Those  who  missed  the  quiz  assignment  can  beg,  er,  ask, 
for  it  at  the  end  of  the  lecture."  -Prof.  Sullivan 

"You  know  what  a Marxist  does  when  he  has  to  make  a 
right  turn  at  an  intersection?  He  makes  3 left  turns 
instead."  -Prof.  Sullivan 

"We'll  continue  with  our  example  of  the  lemniscate.  I 
think  someone  wanted  to  call  it  the  Funky  Thing,  so  we'll 
funk  on."  -Prof.  Sullivan 

"...with  2a  in  the  x-direction,  and  2b,  or  not  2b,  in  the  y- 
direction..."  -Prof.  Sullivan 

"If  you're  on  a desert  island  and  the  sun  is  bright,  the 
sand  is  brown  and  the  waves  are  lapping  on  the  shore, 
and  you  have  a desperate  urge  to  rectify  an  elipse.”  -Prof. 
Sullivan 


"You  can  plough  through  it  at  leisure.  Or,  if  you  don't 
have  any  leisure,  you  can  still  plough  through  it."  -Prof. 
Sullivan 

"There  are  two  people,  Marx  and  Freud,  who  had  a big 
impact  on  Western  society,  and  both  of  them  were  data 
diddlers."  -Prof.  Sullivan 

"See  if  you  can  figure  this  out  by  the  end  of  the  lecture. 

If  they  do,  they  can  have  a glass  of  water  at  McDonald's 
on  me."  -Prof.  Sullivan 

"...and  you're  perfectly  correct!  You'll  get  a zero,  but 
you're  perfectly  correct."  -Prof.  Abdelrahman 

"Aw,  this  sucks."  -Student  "I  know."  -Prof. 

Abdelrahman 

"Using  electricity  to  heat  a home  is  like  using  a chainsaw 
to  cut  through  a stick  of  butter."  -Prof.  Khan 

"[Oscar  Wylde  said]  If  you're  ever  losing  an  argument, 
don't  worry,  you  can  always  call  your  opponent  names."  - 
Prof.  Sullivan 

"The  good  news  is  that  there  is  no  test  today.  The  bad 
news  is  that  there  will  be  a quiz."  -Prof.  D'Eleuterio 

"Using  our  theorems  to  solve  this  problem  is  like 
shooting  heavy  artillery  at  sparrows."  -Prof.  Dmitrevsky 

"I  spent  my  kindergarten  at  Casino  Rama."  -Prof. 
Abdelrahman 

"Does  that  make  sense  to  you?  Well  it  didn't  to  me."  - 
Prof.  Abdelrahman 

"What's  a node  among  friends?"  -Prof.  Abdelrahman 

"Does  this  associate  with  rabbits  in  any  way?"  -Prof. 
Abdelrahman 

"All  of  these  vector  operations  occur  and  recur  with 
painful  regularity  in  all  branches  of  physics."  -Prof. 
Dmitrevsky 

"Did  somebody  teach  you  this?  Then  we  won't  use  it."  - 
Prof.  Dmitrevsky 

"There  are  people  who  unfortunately  are  allowed  to  write 
books."  -Prof.  Dmitrevsky 

"It's  not  really  complicated.  It's  boring,  but  not  compli- 
cated." -Prof.  Dmitrevsky 


DEFINITION  OI=  ENGINEERING: 

A blank  stare  at  an  Overhead  Projector! 

Walking  in  Late  and  Leaving  5 minutes  later! 

Letting  a TA  teach  us  something  when  he  doesn't  know  what  he's  talking  about! 
Pretending  you  know  something,  when  you  actually  know  shit! 

Being  out  of  control  in  Control  Theory! 

Basing  4 years  of  university  around  F=ma! 

Engine  & Earing  without  the  "A" 

Drinking  and  Farting  in  Controls  Class! 

I was  hoping  they'd  tell  us  that  this  year! 

See  artsie  agenda,  page  57,  under  symptomes  of  stress. 

Understanding  that  the  reason  why  engineers  can't  write  good  Canadian  is 
because  we’re  too  busy  writing  Greek! 

Learning  to  use  an  HP  to  convert  °F  to  °R. 

Kill  me,  kill  me,  kill  me! 
limDa«na-,c.(Life)  = Engineering  Degree 

To  quote  Prof  Benhabib:  "If  you  stare  at  it  (PLC),  it  will  stare  back  at  you!" 
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THE  TOIKE  OIKE 


THE  TOIKE  6UIDE  TO 


Good  living  is  an  important  concern  for 
many  Toike  readers.  Here’s  a sample  of  the 
mail  we  receive  every  day... 

"How  I do  live  good?  " 

-B.C. 

"Tell  me  how  to  live  good  or  I 'll  detonate  the 
nuclear  device,  plunging  the  world  into  a 
cataclysmic  fury  the  likes  of  which  you  have 
never  seen!" 

-C.C. 

"I  like  eggplant. " 

- S.H. 

Naturally,  this  concerns  us,  as  it  is 
well  known  only  Satan  worshippers, 
Microsoft  Employees  (same  thing),  and 
freaks  like  eggplant.  Therefore,  as  a public 
service,  we  present  these  helpful  tips  on 
good  living: 

1.  Don’t  eat  eggplant.  It’s  icky,  and  will 

cause  your  bowels  to  explode.  We  have 
proof.  (And  we  need  help  cleaning  it 
up.) 

2.  Measure  your  pulse.  It’s  essential  to 

know  your  pulse  in  order  to  lead  a 
healthy  lifestyle.  The  most  popular  way 
is  to  mash  a major  artery  with  your 
thumb,  but  as  this  only  serves  to  impede 
blood  flow  and  eventually  will  cause 
your  arm  or  head  to  explode,  we  advise 


against  it.  We  recommend  drinking  so 
much  that  the  next  morning  you  can 
conveniently  feel  your  pulse  pounding 
in  your  skull.  Simply  count  the  number 
of  beat  per  minute  and  your  on  your 
way  to  a healthy  lifestyle!  (If  you  are  a 
healthy  person,  your  pulse  should  be  a 
two-  or  three-  digit  number.) 

3.  Watch  Ricki  Lake:  Because  it’s  good 

for  your  brain.  I mean...  good  for 
melting  your  brain. 

4.  Save  the  Wales:  Or  should  that  be 

“Welsh?”  1 don’t  know.  It’s  because  of 
questions  like  that  that  people  from 
Wales  need  your  support. 

5.  Exercise:  We  recommend  speed- 

walking, for  two  reasons.  Firstly,  if 
you’re  ever  being  chased  by  a band  of 
knife-wielding,  leather-jockstrap- 
wearing,  Bob-Dole-voting  hooligans, 
you  may  outlast  them,  presuming,  of 
course,  that  they’re  constipated. 
Secondly,  speed-walkers,  like  joggers, 
are  always  miserable  and  being 
splashed  by  passing  cars  and  bitten  by 
dogs  and  always  look  ridiculous  with 
their  entirely  inappropriate  fluorescent 
orange  Spandex  wear,  so 
its  excellent  training  for 
real  life. 

6.  Don’t  have  pages  only 

filled  with  text:  We 
almost  did  this  on  this 
page  until  we  put  in  this 
emergency  picture 

7.  Do  end  articles 
suddenly  and  without 
warning. 


Y©4*  KN0W  YOU'RE 

By  A Traitorous  EngSci 
...you're  ‘always*  right. 

...your  keyboard  has  a "psi"  key. 

...and  it's  the  key  you  use  the  most  often. 

...you  stay  up  late  doing  homework,  problem  sets, 
etc.  the  night  they're  first  assigned  from  first 
principals. 

...you  point  out  syntax  errors  in  pseudocode  written 
on  the  blackboard. 

...your  favourite  number  is  42. 

...you  go  to  optional  tutorial  sessions  to  make  the 
T.A.  look  bad  in  front  of  the  rest  of  the  group. 

...you  don't  care  how  fast  a computer  can  run  a 
program;  you  only  care  how  many  cycles  it  takes. 
...you  use  the  term  "differential  equation"  in  casual 
conversation. 

...your  life's  goal  is  to  prove  that  no  T.A.  knows 
what  he/she  is  talking  about. 

...you  were  the  first  person  to  own  Office  97. 

...and  promptly  spend  the  next  three  months 
pointing  out  that  that  little  animated  paperclip  isn’t 
really  intelligent. 

...you're  assigned  to  write  a simple  computer 
program,  so  you  create  Unix.  From  scratch. 

...you're  outraged  when  it  doesn't  earn  you  bonus 
marks. 

...you  don't  like  the  discussions  in  EngSoc&Env 
because  they  make  you  appear  human. 

...you  can  finish  WarCraft  2 in  less  than  an  hour,  but 
that  doesn't  stop  you  from  spending  whole  weeks 
playing. 

...you  think  digital  electronics  is  a great  topic  for 
conversation. 

...you  fail  to  see  the  purpose  of  decorating  your 
hardhat  or  playing  in  the  LGMB.  Or  personal 
hygiene. 

...you  think  it's  important  that  the  blackboard  isn't 
black. 

...errors  in  your  program  couldn't  possibly  be  ‘your* 
mistake.  The  compiler  must  be  buggy. 

...you're  ‘always*  right. 


IN  ENG  SCI  WHEN... 

...you  never  leave  your  room  other  than  for  class 
because  it  cuts  into  your  video  game  time. 

...you're  proud  of  the  fact  that  you  can  recite  the  entire 
periodic  table. 

...you  routinely  and  fluently  speak  in: 

-HTML  code 
-C++ 

-advanced  calculus 
-binary 
-acronyms 
-Klingon 

...and  train  your  dog  in  all  the  above  languages. 

...but  you  stutter  when  speaking  English. 

...you  pointed  out  what  had  changed  in  the  re-release  of 
Star  Wars  to  the  stranger  sitting  next  to  you  in  the 
theatre. 

...and  you’re  wrong. 

...you  know  the  full  IP  host  number  of  every  computer 
in  ECF. 

...you  can  read  messages  typed  in  clip-art  fonts. 

...you  can  name  the  exact  clip-art  font  that  was  used. 
...your  signature  file  is  routinely  longer  than  the  body 
of  your  email  messages,  even  though  your  sig  is  only  5 
lines  long. 

...you  think  it's  important  that  the  prof  used  curly 
brackets  in  one  line  on  the  blackboard,  and  is  screwing 
up  if  he  uses  square  brackets  on 
the  next  line. 

...you  can  make  jokes  about  all  aspects  of  integral 
calculus,  but  you  don't  get  “Mike  Hunt.” 

...you  wash  your  white  pocket  protectors  separate  from 
the  coloured  ones,  but  you  jumble  all  your  normal 
clothing  together  in  the  wash. 

...you  can  get  hammered  on  less  than  one  Coors  Lite. 
...you  have  single-key  aliases  programmed  for  every 
command  and  program  you've  ever  used. 

...your  EngSoc&Env  prof  uses  a forest  in  an  example 
to  prove  a point,  and  you  argue  that  his  point  is  invalid 
because  it  is  not  a forest,  but  a bunch  of  trees. 

...you're  ‘always*  right. 


University 
Students  have 
“SIT-IN”  in 
Presidents  Office 

(C.P.)  Recently,  several  students  have 
decided  to  protest  the  decision  of  the 
President  to  hike  fees.  These  fees  will  be 
imposed  on  committee  chairs  who  forget 
to  attend  Engineering  Society  Meetings. 
The  students  have  been  locked  in  the 
office  of  the  President  of  the  Engineering 
Society  for  three  days  now.  When  they 
entered  the  office,  the  President  ran  to 
seek  refuge  in  a secret  office. 

The  Protestors  have  stated  that  they 
will  end  this  SIT-IN  when  one  or  two  of 
the  following  conditions  are  met: 

( 1 ) The  President  decides  to  cancel 
the  fees,  or 

(2)  The  Protestors  can  have  a rally 
to  celebrate  the  end  of  the  SIT-IN. 

The  only  link  between  the  Protestors 
and  the  outside  world  is  a bucket  tied  to  a 
string  which  can  be  hung  through  the 
window,  into  the  office.  Any  food  or 
previous  issues  of  the  TOIKE  which  are 
desired  by  the  Protestors  must  be  placed 
in  the  bucket,  and  then  carefully  lowered 
into  the  office,  through  the  basement 
window.  The  identities  of  the  Protestors 
are  unknown,  however,  the  TOIKE 
believes  that  they  must  be  GEO’s  or 
INDY's  because  they  have  nothing  better 
to  do,  and  can  afford  the  time  away  from 
Academia. 

A similar  protest  was  started  in 
Guelph  Engineering,  as  well.  However, 
this  protest  did  not  last  long,  as  the 
Protestors  realized  that  they  had  to  go 
milk  the  cows  the  next  morning. 


Top  Ten  Reasons 
that  U of  T 
Engineers  Should 
NOT  be  Cloned 

1.  TWICE  as  many  mass  mails,  to 
TWICE  as  many  people.  So  that’s, 
er,  SEVEN  times  the  amount  of 
mass  mail. 

2.  The  number  of  GEOs  might  reach 
double  digits. 

3.  There  might  be  a logical  reason  for 
2 students  handing  in  identical 
MECH  problem  sets. 

4.  There  would  be  two  students 
claiming  to  be  Superman,  when 
wearing  red  underoos. 

5.  The  BNAD  pop  machine  would 
have  to  be  refilled  twice  every  hour. 

6.  Think  of  your  class  ranking.  Now 
double  it.  Ouch! 

7.  Increased  competition  for  PEY  jobs. 

8.  Twice  as  many  students  unhappy 
with  the  Engineering  Employment 
Liaison  Office. 

9.  The  computer  labs  are  already  too 
busy. 

10.  We  are  not  Sheep. 


WORLD  LEADER  BEAT- 


2 


Scholarships  for 
Morons 

(AP)-  Recently,  the  Toike  Investigative  Team  (TIT)  began  an 
investigation  into  the  criteria  used  by  various  Universities  for 
selecting  scholarship  recipients.  The  shocking  results  of  this 
investigation  are  shown  below.  We  would  also  like  to  thank 

the  Bureau  of  Fucking  with  Computers  for  cracking / 

mean,  persuading  the  various  administrations  to  give  us 
access  to  their  files. 


Queen’s  University: 

must  have  smoked  between  1 and  3 joints  in  high 

school 

sexual  intercourse  (with  member  of  opposite  sex) 
on  at  least  2 occasions 

must  know  the  integers  up  to  (and  including)  1 00 
able  to  consume  a 26er  and  still  walk  a straight 
line 

family  income  ofNA  dollars 


York  University: 

must  have  smoked  between  3 and  lOjointsin 
high  school 

sexual  intercourse  (with  member  of  either  sex)  on 
at  least  6 occasions 

must  knowthe  integers  up  to  (and  including)  their 
own  IQ 

NOTE:  anyone  able  to  play  football  will 
automatically  be  granted  a $20,000  scholarship 


University  of  Waterloo: 

must  have  99%  average  in  at  least  S OAC’s 
must  write  an  essay  entitled:  “Waterloo  is  the 
greatest  place  in  the  Universe” 

anyone  who  meets  the  above  criteria,  and  can 
derive  all  of  Newton’s  equations  for  planetary  motion 
from  scratch,  score  1 00  on  the  Descartes  contest,  walk 
on  water  and  cure  the  blind  will  automatically  be  granted 
a shiny,  new  dime! 


University  of  Western  Ontario: 

must  be  able  to  spell  own  name  (first,  middle  and 

last) 

must  be  able  to  find  London,  Ontario  on  a map 
must  have  average  greater  titan  their  IQ 
any  student  who  played  football  in  high  school  will 
have  their  mark  adjusted  by  a factor  between  50- 1 00% 


Toike  Oike 


LOVE 


by  DHMD,  0T0  Allek  The  Master  of  Love’ 


Skule™ . you  liked  him  so 
much  that  he 's  back  to  give 
more  Love  Tips.  Here  he  is: 
sassier  than  Mr.  Magoo, 
smarter  than  a Geo.  more  sex 
appeal  than  Homer  Simpson, 
here  is  the  one  and  only 
"Master  of  Love”. 

I'd  just  like  to  thank  myself 
for  that  stirring  introduction.  Well, 
here  it  is  fellow  Engineers  (and 
those  that  wish  they  were);  the 
end  ofthe  academic  year  is  upon 
us.  Summer  time  is  just  around  the 
comer,  and  all  tine  scantily  dressed 
University  students  are  creating 
enough  potential  energy  to  power 
1 00  CANDU  reactors  for  the 
next  century. 

This  of  course  begs  the 
question:  Where  and  how  does 
one  pick  up  a member  of  the 
opposite  sex?  Glad  you  asked! 
The  where,  is  any  one  of  the  big 
night-clubs  in  Toronto.  There  are 
lots  of  clubs  to  choose  from. 
Whiskey  Saigon  (or  Whiskey  Ho- 
Chi-Minh  City  for  you 
communists)  has  dance  music, 
alternative  and  everything  in 
between.  The  whisey  tastes  like 
urine  but  it's  cheap.  TheJoker.... 
Where  every  night  is  retro  "80’s 
night!!!!...  I’ll  pass ....  This 
leaves  that  wonderful  club,  tine 
home-away-from  Suds  for 
engineers:  The  Phoenix:  Featuring 
the  “Marilyn  Manson  Happy 
Hour”  every  Thursday  (free  blood 
served  in  broken  glass  with  a 
razor  blade  for  anyone  with 
coupons).  Yes,  can’t  we  picture  it 
now:  pornographic  cartoons  on 
the  screen,  people  having  sex  on 
the  couches,  a 250  pound 
defensive  tackle  head  banging  on 
my  feet. ...  Could  there  be  a 
better  place  to  meet  some  one 
you  want  to  spend  the  rest  of  your 
life  with? 


Now,  how  to  meet  some 
one. ...Therein  lies  the  game.  I 
have  outlined  howto  act  around 
someone  you  like  at  the  Phoenix. 
This  is  guaranteed  to  work 

(not  actually  guaranteed  to  work’ 


How  to  Dress:  rockers  and 
alternative  people  are  supposed  to 
hate  the  world  and  think  that  life 
sucks  and  nothing  can  be  done 
about  it.  Therefore,  your  dress 
should  reflect  this  positive  outlook 
on  life.  Ripped  blue  jeans,  a t- 
shirt  with  the  logo  of  your 
favourite  alternative  band,  and 
long  hair  are  a must  for  guys. 

Girls,  sandals,  cut  blue-jeans 
shorts  and  tank-tops  always 
work.  Remember,  when  some 
one  tries  to  pick  you  up,  life 
sucks,  you  don't  have  a job, 
you're  out  of  money,  your  parents 
are  idiots,  your  university  degree 
is  meaningless,  your  boss  is  a 
loser,  and  your  only  ambition  in 
life  is  to  get  high  and  blow  your 
face  off  with  a shot-gun.  Say 
“fuck”  as  much  as  possible  in  a 
sentence. 

Type  of  Car:  this  one  is 
easy.  Since  rockers  are  supposed 
to  not  care  about  anything,  the 
type  of  car  is  irrelevant.  You  can 
show  up  in  a fork-lift  and  your 
date  shouldn't  care  that  much. 

On  the  Dance  Floor:  two 
words:  head-banging.  Also,  act 
like  you’re  playing  a guitar  while 
dancing.  Rocker  girls  aren't 
supposed  to  know  how  to  dance 
(don't  I know  it)  so  don’t  worry. 

An  important  note  to  Eng 
Scis:  The  fact  that  you  can  solve 
multi-variable,  second-order 
differential  equations  in  your  head 
faster  than  Maple  is  NOT  sexually 
arousing  (except  to  other  Eng 
Scis). 


laggots  than  eat  our  old  fries.  They  rather  eat  nothing  and  starve  to  death, 
e the  surrounding  area,  attracting  death  and  disease.  They’d  rather  have  each 
her  watch  they’re  own  vasectomy  via  rotary  saw  then  place  them  anywhere 

vomit. 

Our  new  ones  are  better.  Honest.  Real  Meals  Easy  as  KFC 


ddddddddddddddd,  Andy  SundaRa!Ra!Ra!Ra!Ra!Ra!Rjan,  TransAd,  the  letter  3 and  the  number  C (C  is  for  cookie,  that’s  good  enough  for  me.) 


/Vfr.  <,(* eqk&r's  Corner 

by  Thadddddddddddddddddd 
Former  Eng  Soc  Speaker 

Notice:  While  looking  over  the  Toike  this  year,  we  realized  that 
it  was  below  the  Federally  Mandated  “Eng  Soc  In-Joke” 
Quotient.  We  hope  to  rectify  this  with  this  article.  Note: 
partipate  in  Eng  Soc  and  you  too  will  get  these  jokes! 

And  for  the  rest  of  you,  here  is  a disseration  on  the  ingredient 
differential  between  Strawberry  Passion  Awareness  and  Fruit 
Integration  Fruitopia,  by  a very  reputed  scientician: 

Fruit  Integration  contains  Filtered  Water,  Fruit  Juices  from  Concentrate  (that 
includes  grape,  apple,  and  pineapple),  sugar/glucose-fructose.  Citric  Acid 
(controls  tartness,  not  tardiness).  Natural  Flavour.  Strawberry  Passion 
Awareness  is  remarkably  similar,  but  with  these  notable  exceptions:  sugar/ 
glucose-fructose  is  now  ranked  No  2,  and  the  Fruit  Juices  from  Concentrate 
contain  an  entirely  different  subset,  that  of  Apple,  Passionfruit,  and  Straw- 
berry, and  NOT  grape  and  pineapple.  (Note:  both  subsets  include  apple.) 

Note  also:  Citric  Acid  still  controls  tart  ness. 

ADDENDUM:  Since  are  last  study.  Strawberry  Passion  Awareness  contains 
Pectin  and  MSG! 

ADDENDUM  B:  Note:  we  were  wrong  about  the  MSG. 

ADDENDUM  C:  Stunningly,  astoundingly,  with  great  vigour  and  robust- 
ness, we  have  since  discovered  that  Strawberry  Passion  Awareness  does 
NOT  contain  Natural  Flavour,  but  does  contain  Natural  Colour,  much  like 
some  who  fell  asleep  on  a tanning  bed.  Wait  a minute,  there’s  nothing 
natural  about  that.  It's  like,  like,  rampant  enthusiasm  in  the  student  body. 

Cut  us  some  slack  here.  You  know,  you  guys  aren’t  the  only  ones  with  exams. 
It's  tough  trying  to  write  comedy  with  deadlines  hitting  you  left,  right  and  centre.  But, 

I never  complain;  just  quietly  go  about  my  business.  Suffer  through  exams,  toil  through 
all-niters,  trying  to  figure  out  what  the  velocity  of  fluid  through  a cylinder  is  at  the  same 
time  that  I'm  trying  to  find  funny  things  to  say  about  Bob  Dole...  okay,  maybe  that’s 
not  so  tough.  I mean.  Bob  Dole  is  an  easy  guy  to  make  fun  of.  I mean,  what's  long, 
brown  and  sticky?  A stick! 

Okay,  that  isn't  a joke  about  Bob  Dole.  But  you  get  my  point.  I mean,  writing 
funny  stuff  all  year  is  just  like  conquering  a puppet  nation...  eventually,  you’re  going  to 
run  out  of  political  activists  to  incarcerate. 

A TTENTION:  For  those  of  you  who  may  be  confused,  no,  that  did  not  make  any  sense. 
The  editor  is  now  rambling.  Pay  no  further  attention. 

Dunkirk.  Dark  days  of  the  War.  We  were  on  our  last  supplies  of  rations.  We 
had  eaten  our  last  cashew.,  nothing  was  left...  we  had  to  eat...  each  other.  We  ate  Biff 
first.  He  went  well  with  the  sparkling  white  wine,  garden  salad,  and  sweet  pototoes. 
Rob  went  well  in  a lasagna.  and  Doug's  liver  was  great  with  canapes  and  a nice  kiante. 
George  gave  us  indigestion,  but... 

OK.  enough  canabalism  jokes. 

Now  here  are  some  random  punchlines  we  couldn't  fit  in  earlier  this  year:  Put 
that  squirrel  back  in  your  pants  where  it  belongs.  At  least  my  shoes  weren’t  made  in  a 
factory.  Y achting  is  never  fun  for  the  yacht.  Everyone  knows  Belgium  isn’t  a country, 
it's  a state  of  mind.  Everyone  knows  cool  isn't  a slate  of  mind,  it’s  Tom  Synder.  U of 
T Engineering  Society  feeds  Ugumbia  with  Left  Over  F!rosh  Nite  Pizza.  “And  they 
thought  we  were  just  stupid.”  say  organisers. 

Oh  wait,  I got  this  real  cool  idea.  How  'bout  we  could  introduce  Uma Thurman 
to  Oprah,  and  then  Oprah  to  Uma  Thurman,  and  do  like  a joke  where  we  say  'Uma, 
Oprah',  'Oprah,  Uma’ 

Finally,  here 's  Tom  Cruise 's  Oscar™  speech for  the  Academy  Awards.  . note:  he  didn  7 
win.. 

I 'd  like  to  blame  the  Academy,  my  wife  Nicole,  my  director,  Scientology,  John  Travolta 
(the  bastard  has  more  jets  than  me),  that  stupid  Scientology  Personality  Test  (it  said 
' They  have  help  for  people  like  me").  George  Wendt,  Micheal  Jackson’s  kid  (that's 
going  to  be  one  well-rounded  individual),  Voltron  (“I'll  form  the  head,  my  ass!”),  the 
common  denominator,  everyone  who  didn’t  understand  the  plot  of  Mission:  Impossible... 
etc  etc  etc 


You  are  invited  to  an  extraordinary 
motion  picture  experience... 


“THE  BEST  FILM  OF  THE 
YEAR!” 

"EXTRAVAGANTLY  ROMANTIC!” 

“Remarkably  compelling.,  shocking.,  unbelievably  seamless...” 

“Beyond  Gorgeous...” 

“DOUBLE  TEAM  is  one  of  the  best,  brightest,  and  most  moving  dramas  this  decade...” 
“Lovely,  richly  civilized...  audacious." 

“Sumptuous  Beyond  Description.  .” 

“Luminous.  Exotic.  Alluring." 

Jean-Claude  Van  Damme  Dennis  Rodman 

Double  Team 

They  don  7 play  by  the  rules. 
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Franny  Jewett  - Engineering  Society  President  1996-97 

What  did  you  hope  lo  accomplish  through  your  extensive  involvement  in  the 

Engineering  Society? 

“I  have  spent  the  last  four  years  working  hard  (to  take  over  the  Society).  I had  this 
plan  to  combine  all  the  diseplines  into  one  big  Megadiscpline,  Arid  it  wouldn’l 
have  mattered  what  the  students  said  because  I look 
away  the  Faculty  Reps’  votes  in  EngSoc,  so  now  die 
Executive  Council  can  push  motions  through 
quickly  and  easily." 

Did  you  sticced  at  this  mission? 

"No.  apparently,  someone  was  on  to  me.” 

So,  in  this  picture  you  were  giving  the  finger  to  that 
person? 

“Ah,  er.  NO!” 

Drago  Banov ic  - Engineering  Society  VP 
Finance  1996-97 

What  was  your  biggest  accomplishment  this 
past  year? 

“I  embezzled  money,  1 embezzled  money,  I 
embezzled  money...: 

What  are  you  plans  for  this  'dirty ' money 9 
“To  save  it .. . for  a BMX  bike!” 


Binh  Ha  - Engineering  Society  VP  Secretary’  1996-97 
What  was  your  main  mandate  as  Engineering  Society  Secretary? 

"To  change  the  name  of  the  Position  to  VP  INTERNAL." 

Did  you  accompany  this  title  change  with  increased 
responsibilities  under  the  Constitution 7 
"We  tried,  but  those  motions  were  rejected.” 

Do  you  think  that  the  title,  VP  Secretary  is  a fair 
compromise? 

“No,  I am  looking  forward  to  being  called  VP  Internal." 

Savio  Rodrigues  - Engineering  Society  VP  Activities  1996- 
97 

Are  you  a TASTIE  CIV? 

“lama  CIV9T8,  but  1 wouldn’t  say  that  makes  me  ‘tastie’? 

I only  asked  because  TASTIE  CIV  is  an  anagram  of  ACTIVITIES  So,  / could  basically  call  you  VP  TASTIE  CIV 
“ That  means  that  Franny  was  a (VP)  TASTIE  CIV  last  year,  too.  But,  then,  an  anagram  for  PRESIDENT  could  be 
TENSE  DRIP  " 


Are  you  calling  Franny  a DRIP? 

"No.  That  was  off  the  record." 

RIGHT!  Now,  have  you  figured  out  why  that  smear  campaign  claimed  to  put  " . the  H back  in  Activities"? 
“No,  what  do  you  get  then?” 

Figure  it  out. 

“By  the  way,  IBM’s  Civil  Engineering  Department  is  the  wave  of  the  future. 

Their  ideas  are  really  concrete!” 

For  that  you  die. 

Tony  Ruberto  - Boy  on  PEN’  who  crashed  CCES’97  in  Sherbrooke 
Do  you  have  any  advice  for  other  students 7 
"Yes,  be  careful  when  you  drink." 

That  is  good  advice,  do  you  do  stupid  things  when  you  are  drunk? 

" Some  people,  when  they  are  drunk,  go  out  and  get  tattoos  and  body 
piercings.  Me,  I get  conferences." 

That  s right.  I heard  you  are  the  Chair  of  the  CCES'99  Organizing  Committe 
because  of  that 

“It  's  true,  but  1 ran  to  England  and  left  most  of  the  work  for  some  STOOL.  He 
is  the  ACTING  (like  a)  CHAIR.  Stools  are  always  acting  like  chairs.” 

/ lake  exception.  \ 

(Note:  Only  two  people  in  the  universe  understand  that.  One  of  them  is  not  the  editor.) 

Paul  Anderson  - A Cannon  Ads  Manager  1996-97 
What  can  you  possibly  have  to  say  with  your  mouth  so  full ? 

“asdfltj  iasfjklav  nv  mmvioie  nioenkd  msdkfnksdfq  hdfsdfklj  kl  weiuzxnsdfuiowjj." 
Thanks  for  the  advice. 
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"God  am  I sick  of  that  picture  of  me."  - Jean  Cretien. 
"God  am  1 sick  of  that  picture  of  me."  - Zarcon. 
'God  am  I sick  of  that  picture  of  Zarcon."  - .lean  Cretien. 


